In pomp of numbers live the toils of fight;

And endless pseans echo through the lines.

The youth of Greece fin the wide mouth of fame

Theseus and stern Achilles triumph still;

Pious JSneas charms the listening age;

And Boyne preserves immortal William's name j

The Theban brothers, and great Pompey's fall,

Command a mighty tribute of our tears.

I first turn devious from the beaten track

Averse, on higher argument intent;

Standards not yet unfurled in song display,

And tune a shriller trumpet's mimic notes ;

Draw little champions vibrating the^ spear,

And long-winged warriors rushing trom the clouds.

Where the sun's genial rays mature the east,
And India glows with the first blush of day,
(Surrounded with inhospitable rocks,)
In a green vale, approached by few, there stood,
While fate propitious smiled, the glowing empire
Of the Pygmean race.   The plain then thronged
With thick inhabitants, a well-ordered state;
Each studious to promote the common weal,
And cultivate the little arts of life.
If haply now the curious traveller
Over the rocky mound pursues his way,
A dreary desert waste and wild he sees,
Whitened with little bones of heroes slain,
Half-ruined palaces and nodding towers,
Wide desolation ! strike the wondering sight,
A region dolorous; th' obscene abode
Of the exulting Crane: securely now
She weaves her nest, and plumes her callow young.
Not so while the small progeny possessed
The seat of empire, which long, long gave laws
To the remotest corner of the plain.
Then if the venturous foe with inroads pierced,
On ravages intent, the little corps,
Still upon guard, rush vigorous to the field,
With hostile blood revenge their country's wrongs,
And strew the ground with slaughtered carcasses:
Returning from the field, each loaded chief
Triumphant drags along the indignant prey,
Which roasted crowns the victor's genial board.
Oft was the unwary bird in ambush slain,
Oft were their nests demolished; on their young
Was wreaked the rage due to the parents' crimes.
For when, with wondrous toil and care, they'd raised
The artful structure for the future fowl,
Sudden the active infantry alarmed